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1153.   To DAVID HUME.

Nov. 6, 1766.
BEAK SIR,                                                      .

You have, I own, surprised me by suffering your quarrel
with Kousseau to be printed, contrary to your determination
when you left London, and against the advice of all your
best friends here; I may add, contrary to your own nature,
which has always inclined you to despise literary squabbles,
the jest and scorn of all men of sense. Indeed, I am Borry
you have let yourself be over-persuaded, and so aro all that
I have seen who wish you well: I ought rathor to uso your
own word extorted. You say your Parisian friends extorted
your consent to this publication, I believe so. Your good
sense could not approve what your good heart could not
refuse. You add, that they told you Rousseau had sent letters
of defiance against you all over Europe. Good God I my dear
Sir, could you pay any regard to such fustian ? All Europe
laughs at being dragged every day into these idle quarrels,
with which Europe only wipes its backside. Your friouds
talk as loftily as of a challenge between Charles the Fifth
and Francis the First. What are become of all tho contro-
versies since the days of Scaliger and Scioppius, of Billings-
gate memory? Why, they sleep in oblivion, till some
Bayle drags them out of their dust, and takes mighty pains
to ascertain the date of each author's death, which is of no
more consequence to the world than the day of hia birth.
Many a country squire quarrels with his neighbour about
game and manors; yet they never print their wrangles,
though as much abuse passes between them as if they could
quote all the philippics of the learned.

You have acted, as I should have expected if you would
piint, with sense, temper, and decency, and, what is still
more uncommon, with your usual modesty. Even to this
day that race ape the dictatorial tone of the commentatorsench-
